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WHILE I was gathe 
strange and almost 
terials which go to 
was conscious of so many anc 
tions that the point of view f i 
be written changed with ever 
journey of discovery, and pe 
ingly with the multitude of i 
But now that I sit down ac 
I have learned, now that I s< 
man, dramatist, or author t( 
human beings with whom I 
ioned for the past few weeks 
one uppermost feeling, one < 
ing sensation of the emotior 
ing of astonishment that all 
all the infinite pathos, all the 
all the agony and bitter su 
and profundity of spiritual < 
I have to deal, all of it, was 
quarter of London. 



oi me city, irom a iew 
together on the western 
forming a locality of their 
by a particular name, and 
[y aloof from the rest of 
om Drumble. 
a man might go here and 
g and choosing among all 
listricts, and at the end of 
f a dozen human beings 
>eriences would amaze the 
e of considerable, even of 
aphysics and philosophy, 
it one might find, without 
election, in a single negli- 
rast city, men whose feel- 
xperiences in the moral 
extraordinary material to 
which this book is com- 
d by the possibility that 
among the city's swarm- 
ltation of whose brains is 
d attraction of the great 
iterest for the rest of us — 



hick density of the mass, 
:his solitude of the soul, 
>r the gossip and informa- 
human nature, 
more or less information, 
true. The apprehension 
nultitude has his own in- 
duI, his own impenetrable 
s own unbroken and in- 
brings home to us the 
vn pressing sense of per- 
perty of all mankind, that 
Impossible, that variation 
m is composed of separate 

us remarkable that all the 
this book was discovered 
le town. 



t it be remembered that 
aracter are not conven- 
i upheaval with platitude. 
2S the student of psychol- 
l exceptional and eccen- 
ered a profound spiritual 
its such men with the 
r " who follows the con- 

his country, whether it 
r Mohammedan; his re- 
Dr him by others, cond- 
ition, determined to fixed 
retained by habit." He 
us little to study this 
e, and says, " We must 
the original experiences 
otters to all this mass of 
nitated conduct. These 

find in individuals for 
: as a dull habit, but as 

As Seeley says in the 



life, for es< 
hearts of me 
demn as he 
bilities of pt 
cauld would 
the hearts of 
in men who 
From thii 
thing else. 



At the bej 
can be save 
days to the r. 
logical judg 
our avoidan 
the convicti< 
reach of re* 
of the Salvi 
success of u 



i all cases, to use a phrase 
:omraon in the district, these 
lousy as a cuckoo." I saw 
sores and boils; I also saw 
eyes looked out at me from 
ling but a scab. 
1 has had to be built for this 
e rooms of the houses are so 
r a person dies the body must 

these dreadful streets grow 
ioligans, or the girls do any- 
y in their mothers' fashion? 
nmon question, but with real 
j allow a dog to live in these 

streets come day after day, 
le little vigorous corps of the 
ioned in this quarter of Lon- 
of this corps some years ago 
delicate girl. She prayed at 
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ires. His face is pale, with 
snt pallor of the red-haired; 
eary, heavy, and careworn; 
11, delicate, and regular; one 
:he light-coloured eyes have 
d the small, almost girlish 
blows; he might be a poet, 
ild ascribe to him is that of 

in this little group of the 
ddest, quietest, and most re- 
east communicative, too; one 
>ry more from others than 
peaks slowly, unwillingly, in 
one must stretch the ear to 
i one with the look of a soul 
to be understood; one feels 
a burden; at times one is 
whether he really does feel 
iously right, superior, and 
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ing man ! ' I never thought 
nan as the cock of our yard; 
; something like him; some- 

as strength and pluck could 
day came " — he added, with 
ivhen I stood up to that very 
I was, too — and I smothered 
lered him. Ay, and after- 
igger than him; a lot bigger." 
y, still stirred by these heroic 
out on a career of wildness 
1 all those virile, headstrong, 

which in such a country as 
rica would have made him a 
>ciety, but which in London 
ne. His first escapade was 
n Regent's Park, for which 

appearance before a magis- 
ay he stole several bundles 
>, sold them to the keeper of 
)nce more, this time with the 



his character. Ht 

manageable; his te: 

able; the authority 

lives of other boys 

he wanted to kill 

of nearly every scl 

He was still a be 

from a grocer's b 

his mates, and ma 

that he fell into I 

seventeen he was 

thought, might tai 

it was necessary 1 

came a porter at 

It was at this 

discipline his fighl 

a man whom mid 

ber, the redoubt; 

months he was a 

He fought sixt 

Scrubbs, and wo 

tenge to meet E 

Tavern in Long 

the public-house 



erful men. The porter 
the flash fighting-man, 
y. He swaggered with 
1 the face of the world. 
\ " Horse and Groom," 
ht rounds. Then came 
arylebone; Darkie Bar- 
oolley, of Walsall; and 
:h. At some of these 
Ion taverns, there were 
ibers of the House of 
ny of the most famous 
the National Sporting 
Puncher was chosen to 
still remembered, with 
I his most famous en- 
Bell, of Hoxton; they 
on Lord de Clifford's 

:her is, that never once 
i weight. 



drunkenness puj»«* 
brain and the deadli 
obstinacy of his bo 
terrible strain whic 1 

ruin. 

With his pocket 

bought a laundry 

house, kept servai 

horses, went to i 

hero with the rich 

of racket and de 

His body held 

perfectly fit. Th 

singing with the 

on fire. He f el 

things. He was 

life. Nothing n 

When he beg 

ing drawing to 

another means 

easily. He ha 

a racing businc 

His name, so 

advertised as 

Under the clc 

cheated in a 



these schemes, advanc- 
1 the attention of the 
: at a stroke his fame, 
name. He was desig- 
nd fell from wealth to 
ler relations, who had 
wealth, became scornful 
'uncher felt this treat- 
ise. Again and again 
me he came out it was 
*en sinking deeper into 
1 a colder and a dead- 
ry of an establishment 
arted. His experience 
short-lived. Destiny 
experience in the role 

Dm October, 1904, to 
enteen times convicted, 
His wife now left him 
nined that this should 



blackmail; he wot 
ful, and what is ca 
lutely penniless a 
march into any ci 
was known, and 
fused. 

These fighting- 
poverty, however 
can live in a certa 
past strength. T 
There are plent] 
give drink to th 
first promise tha 
to prevent a dist 
The Puncher 1 
attraction for hi 
repulsion for an) 
ishment; everyt 
blazing mass of 
which he had st 
medical man. ] 
hoi and nothing 



erriDie m nis rags and mad- 
of his splendour. Murder 
as a word often on his lips, 
man fell like a stone. The 
ohol, was something that 
i the district. As a prize- 
object of awe ; now he was 
rhen he had been a man; 

e and cunning in one direc- 
: money for drink. He de- 
for raising the wind. This 
is not an ordinary cadging 
in who had known wealth 
or two of ale could not 
gs of his body. He wanted 
ever. He wanted to sit at 
• drink after drink, till he 
ttle; then to wake and find 
>r him. 

brought him into collision 

He managed to obtain a 

forfeited jewellery, which 

Dn. Many of the publicans 



knew a good thing 
day; meant to wall 
the horse if he fou 
held good. 
The money was ( 
It was a great si 
no sooner was he < 
dened him by its r 
miserable present 
cursed fate, he cur 
had been to ask s 
and get more. 
But first he mus 
When the silvei 
got gold. 

He was what ii 
when this relation 
at Epsom — came 
The news reach 
had begun to pre 
family. The ne\ 
of him reached tr 
his mind, and wil 

the miiH 



It 



evoked by the thoi 
his wretchedness 
brightness and go< 
into tears, vowed t 
effort to live a dec 
He spent that Si 
self for the great 
see clearly what it 
to drink, he knew 
him. The distast 
always character! 
overcome. It wo 
he had ever put u 
of the lodging-h 
lowest companion 
dren; instead of 
Surely, this was 
On the follow ii 
There w T ere plen 
trate the past rec 
nately there was 
had been worki 



it! — had cheated him. 
No; not unattainable. 
It flashed upon him th; 
He could attain it by 
This man, whose pale z 
profound spiritual war fa 
the fulness of his statur 
death would save him f r 
When he left the priso 
He would murder his 
dying gamely on the sea 
This intention was pe 
in his mind. It was a 
was it, of such extraordii 
destroyed his mania fc 
interested to observe h 
suddenly uproot a long- 
equally interested to fii 
destroyed the appetite f 
a man literally saturate 
old-established madness 
idea formed in the mir 
forced deprivation. Oi 
entered. 



provisions to nis wire, 
id suffered terribly at his 
ever helped him, received 
He proposed a reconcili- 
ood as his peace-offering. 
:sit to the local music-hall. 
* of his fists, she accepted 
pted the proposal of a man 
art, the means of murder 
in who was drunk. 
:d for his wife was deep- 
y jarred upon him at every 
centred the accumulated 
ir relations, who had done 
d, to break up his home, 
n the least daunt his mind; 
le act did not unnerve nor 
; rather it seemed to him 
vement, delightful justice, 
his multitudinous enemies 

. the house. 

t the street, a door opened, 



at him as they went down 
never be happy until his 
said this with emphatic n 
" God has got a better lif< 
it." The Puncher stru< 
entered a public-house, 
door for her murderer. 
He says that while he i 
feeling no other emotio 
Salvationist's inter feren 
vision. The nature of tl 
In a flash he saw that 
just as he had planned 
died game on the scaffc 
mined; the thing was d 
apotheosis attained — he 
dead, and the world was 
flash of consciousness, : 
knowledge that he was 
where in the universe, 
ingly alone, his soul 
that he was dead; he 



realization of his degra- 

knew himself, 
may be easily explained 
>n. He had long medi- 
ing his wife, he had long 
f dying game; an explo- 
iresented him, even as it 

anticipatory realization 
er words, we know all 
:he piano; but, the musi- 
Vow did shame come to 
id and depraved? And 
f psychology, is shame? 
;come ashamed of itself? 
: piano become aware of 
ta? Moreover, there is 

the immediate effect of 

version," in other words, 
3 entire and several fields 
he was drunk at the time, 
ent straight out from the 
here the Salvation Arm^r 



xie says inai u is 
sensations. The past 
him. An immense w< 
He felt light as air. 
happy. All the anciei 
the spiritual experiem 
regeneration may be 
feelings,' but they all 
faction to himself tli 
joy which ravished his 
say what it was. Al 
the penitent form, he 
ror and clothed afres 

Whatever the effe 
of this conversion c 
amazing. The news 
court and alley, to eve 
to every coster's ba 
every common lodgin 
quarter of the town, 
people like a prize-fi 
as the Puncher had 



narratives will show, li 
ing men apparently th 
day, working hard for 
edy deepening in his 1 
in that bad quarter of 
and his money in this 
I never met a quieter 
and despairing task of 
And hear somethii 
through. 

'After his conversior 
certain that he would 
the Puncher and two < 
cart, that they might 
grocers. The busine 
fighter and ex-dandy v 
Money came sufficient! 
The work was hard 
interesting. 

Then his wife gra 
Army. It was not i 
relations. She *did n< 



en indifferent to religion, 
the old energy which alone 
} exacting form of service, 
a- was the only Salvation- 
lay he was on his rounds 
forth London. The third 
iad gone out of the busi- 
es on this round with the 
irtaer. "Puncher," said 
a public-house, " I'm go- 
isky; it's perishing cold. 
vt a glass of port — port's 

The partner wheedled 

%" said the partner, 
i like you; come on, 

miserable, lonely, 
was cold. His 



ine runcner was still 
back in his own neighbc 
him stagger through the 
mock; they were genuine 
of them — to see this great 
into ruin. A kind of s 
streets as the Puncher w 
legs shambled to his hor 
eyes and jaws. 

Then the tongues waj 
all the neighbourhood I 
conversion had not lastec 
ing else. They wond< 
wrecked his home and s 
of them slouched roi 
hung about in front c 
assembled. 

The door opened. Tr 
had taken off his coat, 
jersey. He walked str 
Went to the nenitent fori 



When I si 
in the prefac 
to deliver th 
earning his 1 
all over the 

"He test 
meetings, an 
vast audienc 
especially in 
But the An 
cause a mai 
of his evil d 
great dangei 
we do not s 
and wickedr 
the heights c 
in his mind 
others is air 
ing. And 
bread is fai 
of continua 

*An officer 



rrative man tne poor 
that if only he could 

be safe. 

never fallen. The 
him. His wife's lack 
I distress and discom- 
tude of his soul there 
o not care about their 
earn his living among 
ists, and who do not 

in spite of this the 
^hbourhood of which 
i perhaps the greatest 

among the sad, the 
:he " lost " who cram 

le said to me, "has 
ring to reach his old 
unhappy because he 
e has. He seems to 
always talking about 



when he was waiting to 
rer, a little greasy-haired 

a box on the ground, 
led, with a pathetic anxi- 
:es and gents, 'alf a mo' 

General Booth ! " It is 
i crowd of listeners to the 
ich makes every man an 
;uch born barrack-room 
idlaugh and the hero of 
love to hear themselves 
jo out and the silence 

be in controversy with his 
ed to argue and orate and 
ledge, the Tight Handful 
the Salvation Army. If 
en pious Christians, it is 
its and his oratory would 
of atheism. But he had 
s was enough. He put 



rage out of the soldier s s< 
seized her by the throat, 
and was throttling the p< 
when an old tramp inte 
served in The Handful 
before, and whose appe 
regiment — this ragged c 
honour of the regiment !• 
in the soldier's brain, a 
murder. 

Later, at Aldershot, 1 
dent that a girl with v 
to associate had been se 
another regiment. Thi 
he deliberately plotted 
girl, walked with her, 
and then set upon her 
the lawn, and walked 
arrest for murder, 
it when he learned 
living. 



Dlazing with indignation, 
d, this strange scene of a 
i his regiment, by the 
Lie for six pounds, and 
;r, with apologies. The 
;que to the canteen and 
r hen the cab, which had 
e hours, left the barracks 
le men in his company, 

er at a public-house in 
:her's home. In a single 
appearances before his 
1 duty. Finally, he took 
-that is to say, his uni- 
iway, threw them down, 
employer. There was a 

j to follow him through 
;d employments at this 
ost them through drink 
not master his appetite 



liceman at one of the gr< 

It was during this em] 

future wife — a little, p 

blonde, with hair the cc 

eyes like cornflowers — c 

tlest, quietest little creatu 

admiration of a hot-paci 

ing of his wedding-daj 

friends at Waterloo Stat 

for the event. He me 

They were men of his n 

was going to South Afi 

a public-house, and a 

money went into the p 

holders. The wedding 

eleven; the bridegroom < 

that it was noticeable. 

clergyman advised the j 

take her husband home 

Some few months a 

perience of a home an< 

still quite fresh, and wli 

become a father was a] 



performed the domestic dui 
kept the home together as 

It was this mildness o: 
exasperated the young husl 

He longed, he tells me, 1< 
of his brain, to see rebellic 
to hear bitter words pour 
the blow of her fist in his 
have emptied all the black < 
in one great excusable tl 
have made him her master. 

But her meekness cowen 
of inferiority. 

With hate and murder 
hell of that little home. I 
she bends over her cake- 
their basement home, " H 
man." She does not loo 
there is no energy in her 
in exactly the same tone » 
very well, ,, or, " The we; 
the young husband, sitting 



wife. He cursed it ; set t 
it with hands trembling i 
throttle it. The helpless 
him with inarticulate fui 
it, damage it, brutalize it 
at night from the publ 
helped to load with the n 
went in sore need, and f 01 
peevish, he was flung 
irascibility which always 
and child from the room, 
ness of desire to murd( 
an end of it all. 
This state of things ( 
The woman was a 
those three years of inex 
tinued to pray for the 
band. But there were 
was too great for her. 
commit suicide. 

It came to the husbz 
madness, that the hour > 
would infallibly kill his ^ 



to the student of human 
was the devil of rage. 
" He has got the devil oj 
This story is really a 
part played by drink is 
interest lies in the wild fu 
in the character of this 
came a demon uncontrol 
master. 

To this day his pron 
that glaze, and his eyes 
are so often the outward 
to take flame. 

On the night of his ari 
out of barracks and " fc 
morning. He was mad 

This roused the fury c 
first crime. It meant th 
went before the colone 
life. But he was too g 
ished. He went out f re 



and anyhow, he cared not 
That was the revelation brot 
He was not to worry about 
responsibility out of his pa 
defiantly, to his own pleast 
must escape from the deac 
unintelligent employment, re 
tic responsibilities, escape 
hauntings which now distr; 
adventure. 

What ! a man with his vi 
longings, to be sunk all hi 
ground railway, to be tied 
wife, to be forced to provi< 
clothes, and food and clotl 
spend his days tied to this w 
mesticity — he who had so 
lived freely, grandly, riotc 
man! 

So>he drove his wife and 



ugh in sonn 
: world and 
y does not 
Detween twc 
le lower na 
lict of a Hi 
nore industi 
gnificance o 
ce in the h 
iistence — un 
lumankind. 
one world t 



tween two worlds. 

The whole struggle is 

ter how literate or hov 

how ignoble, how reli^ 

every man according to 

of his thoughts and the 

between two worlds. 

and inescapable. I am 

most abandoned and d 

struggle never ceases; : 

perverted enough in so: 

tween the one world an 

end. It really does nc 

it a struggle between t^ 

higher and the lower : 

immense conflict of a 

clerk to be more indu 

duties; the significance 

versal presence in the 

explicable insistence — 

destiny for humankinc 

had hated the one worl< 



in such crowds, put to \ 
you joined the Salvation 
" No, mate, but I'm goi 
tunity, for I'm saved." 

The man was complet 
mastering passion for di 
like a tyrant, the fright 
which had made him a 
and hatred of life whi 
outlook upon existence- 
passed out of his life a 
there. 
He was filled with a d< 
Such an amazing re 
and total transformati 
achievement possible on 
Hypnotism, as I know 
many weeks of operatio 
vices. Drugs are able 
long and difficult treati 
for alcohol But it is or 
in the twinkling of an < 



in ail mat district, ne j 

place in the hard and la! 

he earns daily bread. 1 

his mates, his acquaints 

foul people of the neight 

respect him, think well 

His happiness is infectio 

Charing Cross Station tl 

lived to see the day of h( 

He says to me, quite qi 

ing his head in perplexii 

there's no mistake about t 

from a lot of things, b 

from conversion. No ! 

a man! It does give hin 

got faults, a lot of them, 1 

ent from what I was befc 

different ideas about 

happy. I'm keen about 

the work, I love my hom 

a baby ! " 

There is in his little 



\\ vation Army nu 
" he is strong in 
say, experienced officers ^ 
the day, encourage him i 
above all, deepen in his i 
someone cares for him. 

The conversion of the 

important a matter to tl 

of London, was watched 

tant. She paid visits to 1 

in to see him at his worl 

affection, on his way he 

He was at work in a c 

and the proprietor of t 

infidel. But between tr 

was one point in comr 

the concertina and love 

ments. " Oh, I only ph 

the adjutant tells me; 

" but he was a master/ 

It was the concertina 

the Christian to invade 



g. she stood betore the 
vretchedness and squalor; 
than the animals among 
e; a woman — the woman 

Drunk. Consider the 
hat misery a woman can 
lould marry such a man. 
i loved him. 

I the room and talked to 

an who loved Old Born 

animals provided a topic 

discovered that they be- 

these two poor people, 
i new life had been born 
» animals and birds were 

i photograph and handed 
iiout pride. Astonished, 
lis picture a bright, hand- 
boy. The intelligence in 
spect in his bearing filled 
She could hardly believe 
these parents, 
she asked. 



purity and strength. I 

because when he visited 

old pets; and for him th 

in the first place, out c 

newspaper round, and 

what struggle, to a pu 

by poor Old Born Drur 

passion growing like a \ 

tion of his soul. The 

loved their son. The < 

The Salvationist ma 

her appeal. She came 

and saw the parents tc 

easily convinced of h< 

would be certainly mor 

Old Born Drunk signe 

But even the wife, w 

appeared to agree witt 

consummation lay quit 

" You see," said his vv 



ana humanity aia 
oners as to induce 
rvices at the local 
, and in their poor 
meetings, and sat 
of the hall, listen- 
; hymns, listening 
eling the warmth, 
the atmosphere — 
inds of which we 

ied on these occa- 
had no meaning 
lilar manner two 
to church music, 
ppeared. 

at they had fallen 
lan sympathy can 
say, in despair, 
id a word that is 
eep stupor of the 
• hopelessness and , 



had to go through with s 
and hard. Some of them sa 
to me a sinner ! " others bo 
many of the women were ci 

At the back of these peni 
Drunk and his wife. 

The adjutant and her offi< 
ished than all the rest of the 
They knew, what the other 
impenetrable stupefaction 
his total obfuscation of sou 
was only a particularly di 
particularly drunken one-ol 

The adjutant approached 
he reached the bench. The j 
wet with tears. She put a 
he said to her, in a crying 
be like Joe!"— one of the 
fied* 

Afterwards he said to hei 
ing to Joe, thinking of whai 
what he's become, all of a s 
I'd find God and get Him 



***• ^uiusug una vooi 

Drunk and his wife, 
he invitation of the 

i hymn, a reading of 
Son, a brief prayer, 
ies by the converted 
:y stood up, told how 
they had sunk to the 
es were now happy, 
hearts glad. In the 
these simple men of 
\ how they had been 
, and unhappy, and 
by the mercy of God, 
and happy, 
ade her appeal. She 
tat hall, never mind 
imeful, could become 
lappiness and peace, 
arm, kneeling there, 
him his sins. She 



come upon me. I knew 
:. I know I'm saved." 
itic. But, the adjutant, 
temptation, realizing the 
j whole being by alcohol, 
stability of his salvation. 
Dne account. The news- 
le earned daily bread in- 
he public-houses in that 
ther work could be found 
surely he must fall some 
ion would one day prove 
1 the other hand, if work 
i be found for him, even 
z might, by the grace of 
st his madness. It was 

seen miracles almost as 

things witU Old Born 

> all she said with the old 
s, apparently not under- 
d and considerate words 



cxpi c»a ma ui 

want anything 

glancing from 

grimy window 

"that I am a 

The adjutan 

his danger. F 

able to withsta 

came, some cU 

was not well, < 

She made hin 

see that conve: 

dies away; 01 

long straight 

rises from on 

First, one mc 

then one runs, 

climax — one 1 

tant laboured 

understanding 

The man s 

converted/' 



ic same answer, inc 

eemed true. And yet, 

public-house crowded 

Saturday afternoon. 

ney. Wives and chil- 

le place was a din of 

laughter. Old Born 
inter with his journals. 

of festivity and good- 
e on Saturday after- 
er a pot or two of beer, 
One of the drinkers 
strike me dead, if this 
"ome here, daddy; I'll 
t the Salvation Army." 
I out his papers. The 

of beer. 

!" he exclaimed, 

e convert. 

his head. 

nan ) What's a pot to 
rk. Drink it!" 



straight, l will — ah, hono 
drink this pot. Smell it. 
Ain't it good? Come alon 
a bob." 

" Not me." 

"You won't?" 

" No." 

"Not for a bob?" 

" Not for thousands." 

"You mean it?" 

" Yes." 

"Then have it outside" 
mocking workman flung th 
into the old man's face. 

There was laughter at tl 
the pitiful figure of the 
blinking his eyes, shakin 
his face, wiping the liquor 
chin. 

"Don't it smell good, d 
tormentor. " Ain't beer gol 
You silly old fool ! Why < 



And he made little econ- 
riptions to the local corps 
r. One day he was rich 
lop in the neighbourhood, 
i out of the dreadful den, 
full of happiness. They 
spectability. 

> steadfastness and lasting 
oth his wife and the son 
ly. This represented the 
less to Old Born Drunk, 
nursed one great hope in 
tng — the hope that some 
officer in the Army, that 
all his life to the work, 
t fit for such high work ; 
n to earn his living; all 
:nd the meetings, march 
a word or two in private 
s who were sad and un- 
l book learning, his son 



to the people in the neig 
in its lastingness as wel 
became a power for rig 
ing any missionary zeal, 
the streets. Vicious an 
corners, or at the doors < 
the old man, born again 
ity and happiness, witl 
stirring in their brains 
exclaim, " I want to be 
salvation. 

Religion to these peo 
is a fact. They are no 
capable of definitions, 
could not have told yot 
cles of his religion or hi 
of God. He only knew 
directly he sought sah 
mind. He only knew 1 
delivered from absolute 
knew that he was now 

And this is also wha 
They saw that perhaps 1 
whole neighbourhood, t 



ten tney walk the 

: made a profound 
he -town. Not, of 
staggering impres- 
lcher's conversion, 
session. He was 
jvel or a picture in 
Never a public- 
that did not end 
about Old Born 

d that he was ill. 
le was dying, 
ften while he was 
d to her then, not 
;d heretofore, but 



, you have fought 
You never looked 
been a great vic- 
sides yourself. I 



it ever came. 

He smiled wistfully, and s; 
to think as how it was the d 
upon me again. It wasn't 
desire for it clean away 
wasn't the miracle. The gi 
the pipe ! " 

Then he told her that all 
when they thought the tern 
tearing his soul, he was put 
fight with the one appetite 
him, the appetite for tobac 

His struggle had been s 
had been almost intolerable, 
he must go mad. There i 
brain which was like a devil 
most pitiless and unceasing 
,narcotic of nicotine. Aiwa 
him. And he had fought i 
that it was sinful to smo! 
feared it might re-create h 
but because he wanted to 
as he could, to give up eve 

And so, on his dying be 



aout tear. 

vple still talk about 
like to impress those 
>nder of his funeral 
" an Army funeral," 
id with the military 
is a great soldier, a 
vith martial pomp, 
the streets and fol- 
imetery. The entire 
man to see the last 
ire, perhaps, at the 
wever, whether they 
>od end of a brave 
• that quarter of the 
at the populace had 
their prince. 
>arochialism of Lon- 
lis little realized by 
hundred yards away 
Df the town, no one 



in me dtate recog- 
e human beings ex- 
quite a fair thing 
mankind that their 
is money; and it is 
ast majority desire 
necessary for their 
ur as possible. In- 
n politics and trade 
purpose, represents 
large a reward as 
s may be. Higher 
employment is the 
of that disreputable 
:tuates the criminal 
e familiar formulae 

. The criminal is 



s book a few inscrip- 
}f their cells. Such as : 
re." " Cheer up, girls, 
r of the criminal is to 
o be caught next time. 



of our industrial civilization. 

number of modern habitual c 

authority, " it may be said 

misfortune to live in an age ii 

are not appreciated. Had the 

a sufficient number of generati 

est of them might have beei 

. . . With the dispositioi 

uncivilized men which he h< 

remote past, the criminal has 

where the majority of the inhc 

new lessons of life, and wl 

more and more as an outcas 

and more to fulfil the yearn 

Another authority says, " S 

would have been the ornar 

aristocracy of a tribe of Red 

" The criminal of to-day is 

legends. We put in prison 

would have been the dreadec 

of a clan or tribe." Anotl 



ts, althougn vy 
v and the difia- 
i cases, the de- 
man of affairs 
he lowest kind, 
peopled money 
as greatly de- 
urglar or petty 

5 first manifest 
juvenile offend- 
On our return 
: of our friends 
their youth, and 
i to be a man of 
oth for intellect 
if essed to having 
many of the very 
tothill Fields are 
will frankly con- 
where we passed 
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phasize 

thesut>_ 

but, as 

a mind 

social ii 

appeal i 

can be t 

rcgeners 

generati: 

science < 

prison n 

nent imj 

out the i 

and one 

good ma 

of that t 

Bom 

rather bt 

% wt 

the street 



senate or honour to the bei 
The story which I am aboi 
is the narrative of a modem 
phasizes everything that has 
the subject by anthropologist 
but, as the end will prove, i 
a mind penetrated and inter] 
social instincts there is som< 
appeal may be made, and b] 
can be effected as to lead to 
regeneration. Psychology c 
generating influence and cj 
science of the human mind, 
prison reformers can effect 
nent improvement of the ha 
out the employment of this 
and one alone, can make th 
good man in the loftiest ai 
of that term, and that force 
Born in the slums of L 
rather better than the aver 
story, whom we will call Jo( 



reality of spiritual 
rrounded by bricks 
dventure. He felt 
ings worthy of a 
eman at the street 
o him that if he 
his body, he must 
adventures in the 
ipulse of his nature 
2nt opposition. It 
n society, 
irs of age. 
e had encountered 
en more clumsily 
;at, with the result 
e birch-rod. This 
n. He aimed at 
ief did not satisfy 
le conceived the 
spectable reader, 
lild of nine com- 
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after this experience, he 1 
what would the young lio 
thought about him? Be it 
boy was lion-hearted, bold, 
and indifferent to punishme 

I tried to discover what h 
at this time, and he could 
wanted to be daring, want< 
The meek children of thai 
to Sunday-school; he reg< 
tempt; a certain section v 
bad, neither respectable r 
did not interest him, did n< 
the very elect, brave, bol< 
mendously masculine, rou 
greatest force in childho 
wanted to be like these fine 
wanted to feel that he was 
also that he feared nothii 
judge, prison, nor hangn 
bloods of the slum. 

It is necessary to know 



\ vanity of crim- 
\ is not a set of 
than robbers in 
figure whenever 
>f attracting the 

the gallantry of 
heppard of olden 
suit of Genoese 
public generally 
bis side; whilst 

later day, were 
we of London, 
splendidly deco- 
\r has a feeling 
ip alone of the 

cannibal gypsy 
>wards the con- 
id with gold and 
lusand guilders, 
how vanity and 

robbers are as 



earned nine shillings. In 
have eaten your meals — Sc 
over the paste-pot before y< 
after you came from schoo 
have crawled into a corner 
with the rest of the famil 
would have been your i 
ment." * 

Then there is this most ir 
in mind — the vanity of 1 
swagger of the masculine 
easily the well-known va 
Hear Mr. Havelock Ellis c 

" The vanity of crimina 
lectual and an emotional 
once to their false estimat 
selves, and to their egotistic 
They share this character a 
of artists and literary men 
remarks, they decidedly ex< 
The vanity of the artist a: 
the abnormal element, th< 

* Master W 



tspires the daring 
clamours for ad- 
iently nourished, 
ltly subjected to 

mates from that 
rickeder than the 
te swift growth 

dw in the eyes of 
ly to make light 
, but to propose 
and dangerous, 
ore he was ten 

in the technical 
hero among his 
requiring swift- 
daring. It was 
tr a shop which 
tming of a Red 



forcing those poor f right< 
up either their money or 1 

To return tamely home 
capades not only was da 
uninteresting. He becan 
slept out — slept either in 
or in the open streets. ] 
ashamed when a policem* 
and he went to prison. 

It was at the age of fou 
his first technical burglai 

There was a jeweller's 
hood which exhibited a t 
plate in its windows. Tl 
ner, and a garden wall al 
its back premises. To cli 
enter the house, and to ge 
silver-plate, seemed to hi 
quite a delightful advent 
out with some of his ms 
dreams of glory till the n 
crime. 



te silver. He made 
inyone was stirring 
:he window, crossed 
wall. All was per- 
saw figures in the 
led into their midst, 
ir policemen, 
ears of age, and the 
months* imprison- 



matter, but fifteen 
solitude, and prison 
to the boy. He 
imself, any fear of 
>ut in his prison cell 
i at he would give up 
live a life in which 
He te^ me he 
*H to Ms 



e. 




ing him, far from creating i 
goodness, uprightness, and a 
prison had only made the 1; 
law, and a sworn enemy oi 
mined to plot against society 
own game. 

Within three months of 
arrested and sent to a truar 
ishment also failed to re fori 
came out from it to receive 
nine sentences, each of a i 
various kinds. 

He was now marked d 
ticketed by the police as 
classes. People pointed at 
policemen gave him a look 
times followed him. 

He now began to worl 
associating with notorious c 
in one of the public-house 
the owner of a laun 
i n the br east pocket 



eality of spiritual 
rounded by bricks 
[venture. He felt 
ngs worthy of a 
jman at the street 
3 him that if he 
his body, he must 
adventures in the 
pulse of his nature 
»nt opposition. It 
n society, 
ars of age. 
e had encountered 
en more clumsily 
eat, with the result 
le birch-rod. This 
m. He aimed at 
lief did not satisfy 
He conceived the 
espectable reader, 
:hild of nine com- 



what 



waited, ana men went soiuy u] 
I reached the landing I could 
woman snoring — like a coup 
member I felt disgusted by tl 
Lor*, I never heard anything 
word, it was just like a coupl 
listening to them at that bedrc 
an inch of wood between me 
for another hour. Then I pi 
the handle, turned it very ger 
door. The snoring sounded n 
was no light in the room. I hi 
in the least. I waited for a 
slipped my free hand round 
the overcoat, found the bag c 
slipped it in my pocket, an< 
quietly as I had opened it, w; 
to be certain I hadn't disturl 
very slowly went down the 
bath a wide berth, got out c 
made off. 

" There was twenty-one po 
I went large. I bought my 
clothes, gave the money to a 



ng tools. He was 



imprisonments, so 
sciousness can ex- 
m a remorse of the 
-starved, forsaken, 
le reflected on his 
able in his father's 
liberty; they were 

His imagination 
h odours of beef 
tatoes, the taste of 

of hot roast beef 
fire. He tells me 
this memory, but 
cry softly to him- 
in his throat, and 
>y being in prison, 
jaols; these places 
, and tears for a 
is in the sight of 



Leciei esi, v- - 

Si bleu, si eata"' . 
Un arbre, par-dess« 1' 

Berce sa paln«. 

^ doche dans le ciel <1 

Doucement tinte. 
Uroiseau s« Varbre q 
Cbante sa plainte. 

Mo n Dieu, mon Dta* 
Simple et tranqu.lle. 
clue Visible rumeur 
Vient de la ville. 

_Qu'as-tu iait. o toT 
Pleurant sans cess« 
Dis, qu'as-tu lait, to. 
De ta jeunesse? 

Weeping almost without o 
of his brothers in the»r father 

burglar, like the Par^an^ 
for his wasted youth. He 
morse as to pray, and so tea 
even if inspired by a Sun 
prayers were always for c 
'get out of a world which 
,.. u: m , world whose . 



I asked him his 
;, and he said that 
dties for conversa- 
rers sounded like a 
was pleasant and 
unintelligible. In 
ler is supposed to 
release, he was ad- 
rords (others bear 
suppose I shall see 

two?" Once he 
nd said, " Yes, and 

see me back here 
is that the chaplain 
Ip him. A strange 
l a man. 

nething concerning 
Face with a caution 
tided here to argue 
i by Joe, and some 
: the London police. 



4: 



ment on some unfortur 
times use their power, i 
to make that man's lil 
phrase, to break him. 
of the police that they h 
this conduct — they are bi 
cowardly and brutal assai 
is certainly a danger am 
State. I fear that this pr 
ance still goes on; I an 
class is made worse by 
the heads of police are u 
I feel that the police who 
themselves justified in t 
that in executing private 
thering the cause of law 
as getting even with their 
by any means making a 
London police. 

When Joe came out f r 
the money he had earne 



i; the description 
jector thinks you 
ut wants you to 
n account of your 



ut !" said Joe. 
i answers." 
rfully beside the 
who turned and 
aught again. As 
[iceman suddenly 
fore the inspector, 
with drunkenness 

r three constables 

the police force 

icperienced before 

:elL But now he 

ith their fists and 
he was bleeding, 



"justice < 

^station 

far men 

manasn 
except 4 * 

PWnt, t 
"lying 
stirs i| 

^inst 
^orld 
and oi 

tollcy 

cc 

Poll 
lau 
1? 
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men these two men toia n 

occasions they had been th< 

" justice/' of how on many o 

the station cell had opened, 

four men had entered to pc 

fully, — many occasions. Th< 

of the police-station are dre 

man as much as any part of 1 

except " solitary." The utte 

plaint, the necessity of tak 

" lying down," the feeling o 

stirs in their blood — this 

against the police, and there 

world like an old convict's 

and order. 

When Joe came out from 
followed upon this shameful 
with but one thought in his i 
"came down the street" 
policeman who had put h 
laughed, and said, " I did ) 
I? Cheer up! I'll have yc 
" Not without cause, you 

urolt^A/4 



ut him away, 
hid in a doorway. 

Out came the iron 
ow, as the constable 
the helmet to pieces 

like an egg-shell, 
he pavement. 
I a long stretch at 

sr suffered so much 
ng solitary confine- 
ds can express the 
A flogging is bad, 
compared with the 
y confinement. A 
:es the body to the 
and in this pitiable 
e the mind has to 
larkness. One day 
> support, but two, 
te in the world is 

oes in solitary con- 
s I live, shall I for- 



" It's like that all the tim 
bird, who was present, sti 
with a critical and approving 
times it's like this." He 1 
ward, set both elbows on hi 
hands on either side of his f 
meeting over the head, star 

Joe said to me, "All <k 
bread and water. No light, 
voice, no sound of a step, 
man would rather be han; 
solitary." 

This man, whose story 
very far from indifferent 1 
pathy, whose brain is acut 
flective, and whose whole 
saving the criminal classes, 
fresh imprisonment only h 
. clares that no one who has 
with a knowledge of priso 
imprisonment has any othei 
ble, cruel, and costly effe 
making worse. 

He speaks with authorit 



i oi it. ii tne mea 
nt system is admir- 
sh. But, I take it, 
of a man who has 
s to send him back 
ssible, to work hon- 

But what does the 
man, and hardens 
isifies his bitterness 
orrible darkness to 
re. Do you know 
they are worth re- 
ly nails there are in 
ye, and the number 
ar with the stained 

the scratches, and 
nks. The floor is 

map of monotony 
phy all day and at 
know the blotches 
5 I know the warts 
aces opposite me. 



And think of them when 
window and the freshne 
Think of them. And thei 
penned in like this — whos 
grind nothing — every da 
It is not sentimental rubl 
Because, don't you see, 
being, and in many instan 
complex and bewildering 

Sir Oliver Lodge, wh 
question of prisons, and 1 
it, asks, " Are we satisfiei 
criminals? Are we, as a 
to grow a perennial clas: 
and to keep them in checl 
priate to savages: huntir 
locking them up, and exti 

At Dartmoor, Joe foun 
gated the horrors of hi 
there is rather more thi 
outside. Every convict 
" pinching " something; 
merely to look out for 



the convicts. All 
onotony of prison 

in the corridors of 
chief in one of the 
ne little time after- 
in useful. He was 
s on the bogs when 
ice, huddling away 
5 thought — I have 
inds quicker than 
apped them in his^ 
s booty under the 
ck to his cell with 

lighted the life of 
ivo little mice. In 
imed them, taught 
>f him. For their 
and saved crumbs 
eeping-place was a 
: his cell. In this 
soon necessitating 
»n, and the entire 



brick, easily replaced, prise 
other in whispers. What 
can be imagined. It is the 
the cruelty of one warde 
other, the funk of a third 
. vict, the mutiny of that, an 
to do when he gets out. 

Joe came out of his se 
than ever, but more or lei 
life that had got him ther 
waiting to meet him. 
Puncher. 

The Puncher had set 
version of this man, the cr 
bourhood. When drink 1 
to common lodging-houses 
acquaintance with the Crii 
big in their own way. Tl 
fighter; the Criminal was 
Puncher treated the Crim 
drank together, plotted ce 
and in a way consorted. 



partnership just be- 
lother of the men he 
is profession — Dick 
It sentence for the 
tod another was a 
romantic name of 
>w serving his third 
thing of other terms, 
r, and a man trusted 
ins in his profession, 
fore, stoop when he 
mon lodging-houses, 
eason when he held 
ce from this prize- 
nkenness and stupid 

- thought most long- 
ion. He knew how 
hbourhood respected 
5 looked upon as the 
place. If only this 
nld be caught, could 
i stand up clean and 



*^ 



tr 



goodness. He asked Joe to 
with freedom, the lodging-hoi 
with human affection. He ( 
me now, and remember whal 
Joe could certainly see a g 
But Joe was in the net c 
panions came about him. It 
to escape from them. Soon 
lodging-houses of this drea 
town. 

One pays fivepence a nigl 
quented by Joe. You get f o 
bed in a room containing s 
out at half-past twelve; and 
bed before nine o'clock in t 
have the " clods " for the n 
can stay in the kitchen all < 
can be seen through the stre 
are kicked to pieces, the wii 
interior is lighted chiefly by 
a general frying-pan beside 



ne ieu, possible tor 
from his mates. 
i. One evening he 
> home, 
ight," says Joe, with 



conversioa I ex- 
ad got him to pray, 
;. No. What the 
perate criminal will 
3 and happiness of 

says Joe, opening 
on, and bad if ever 
r forget that even- 

d proceed with his 

rison. 

nearly every night 

was not for death. 

:riminal. He was 

a good woman to 



must seem to some the ver} 
was praying for his idea of 
Saviour who could help him 
"that not impossible She." 

When he came from his pn 
labour, he found the faithful 
him. This time the Puncher 
straight to the Salvation Arm; 
inal said no to that, and we 
there was a God, He would 
of the prison cell, and send a 

A night or two after there 
public-house. The two dispi 
fight it out. One of them v, 
killed his man, but he himself 
— his head was half split, his ( 
his face was so smashed ; 
scarcely recognizable. He \ 
to a chemist's shop and had 
his wounds dressed. While 1 
he felt the hopelessness of his 
hopelessness, and the strengtl 



and said : 
r life?" 

jin again ?" 



ivitation, and Joe got 
ent form. He knelt 
It beside him. They 
id for his soul. He 
ived. 

ows. Joe himself is 
t there and prayed; 
sufficient strength to 
e. He says he felt 
5f crime. 

The working of the 
from the Puncher? 
tieory; but why the 
irs straight from a 
th blows should hold 
Id be capable of re- 
t to explain. More 
of his complete con- 
lete conversion of a 



adjutant, with anxiety, " Frr 
Joe; I can't help thinking he 
other dip." To begin with, J 
a day's work in his life. It 
how he would accustom hims< 
a small wage; and he showe< 
thusiasm in his conversion. 

But Joe was waiting for h 
swered. 

They got him employment 
received no wages at first, on 
worked well and never once 
anxiety. The whole neighbot 
see this cracksman, this frie 
Fowler, at humble work. 

One day he was painting a < 
from his job saw a girl lookii 
that his prayer was answered, 
that this was the wife for wl 

He managed to strike U] 
albeit diffident of himself an< 



rl, and felt un- 
said that while 
his wife, he did 
m. He frankly 
ft back and be 

But I tell you 
* you join the 



er." 

onversion? 
t suddenly and 
lbled soul was 
to prayer, and 
the mercy and 
"How happy 
e exclaimed. 
> you like it, to 
ition Army in 
nted a security, 
han the Salva- 



kugh wher 
to children 
It seems 
version is 
re spectabilj 
abl e, want* 
and police, 
a dean cc 
except a < 

consciousl 
the height 
After i 
for desirt 
that his c 
He is suj 
n *i life; 
^ke t* 

ai *iety ; 

Opines 
the soul 



now as much respected in 
where he was once the chie 
living a good, honest, and 
devotion to his wife is an ad 
laugh when they tell you al 
to children, and how he lo 

It seems to me that at t 
version is the force we ca 
respectability. The man v\ 
able, wanted a home, wantec 
and police, wanted to have 
a clean conscience. Well, 
except a desire to be bette 
consciously right, superior, 
the height of his character ? 

After all, respectability i 
for desire for betterment, 
that his conversion did not 
He is supremely happy afte 
ried life; he works for his 
make both ends meet; th 
anxiety about the future; bi 
happiness, respectability, a 
the soul of the Criminal is 



fruits of re- 
criminal are 



W 

From es 
is said t 
— resist* 
full lust 
He wei 
wanted 
which c< 
It is 
criminal 
a Ppetite 
^e sms 
teen an 
habit. 

tic-hous 
°* busi 
tl * con 

se ns\ la \ 
been <>< 

childh c 



gave himself to 
From earliest childhood he 
is said to be the unmistakab 
— resistance to educative inf 
full lustihood of boyhood, h 
He went deliberately. H 
wanted them. There appe< 
which could train him for sc 

It is interesting that this 
criminal man has never beer 
appetites. He has never sr 
the smallest desire for tob< 
been anxious enough to mal 
habit. Again, he has never 1 
lie-houses have been useful 
of business; he has made 1 
the concocting of crimes; b 
the least craving for alcoho 
sensual temptations, he app 
been equally immune. 

One powerful oassion oosj 



red by the rough — 

of his past crimes 
[er. I do not know 
illed me with loath- 
>rt of stature, with 
ers, the brief neck 
s black and grows 
ead; his heavy face 
deadness to human 
iiel mouth, which is 
ch never meet, and 
>ntemptuous and in- 
anner of one whose 
th, thickly, slowly, 
ighs, and the sound 
rhe impression he 
ror. 

n compels interest 
>ect of the human 
jestion. He gives 
il. He makes in- 
e the mind. One 



m their home and encourag: 
respectability. The broth* 
sponded to this training. 1 
to school, they attended ch 
prayers, they grew up with 
the best employment they c 
without question, to the ro 
and the necessities of their s 
world. 

Danny was the black si 
family. He was like a stone 
imbibing nothing, and indifft 
He played truant from cht 
say his prayers. He regan 
the home with contemptuoi 
once, he says, was he consc 
learn, to be good, to work an 
Always, from his earliest : 
sented discipline and loathed 
both with impatient contem] 
be careful of behaviour? 
to get on? The whole of 1 



adon for his hunting- 
1 strength made him 
is who had taken to 
ly rate, on account of 
home. This gang 
lorn so hard put to it 
sir headquarters was 
Danny, who knew 
I them in their devil- 
3 intention of living 
gladly. He became 

e enough money by 
hey would turn, for 
*ans, and use them 
o wanders into the 
e noticed a gang of 
^ through the streets 
nd pressing purpose 
have thought them 
they were probably 
ns, young criminals 



roughs. 

Danny took part in endles: 
many and many a time hali 
mies. It was his sport— his 
and physical culture. The { 
longed was powerful, savage 
body dared to interfere with 
his mates swing suddenly r< 
and women drew back from 
steps, children were called f 
the hooligans ran for theii 
fight, men looked on from th 
of the houses, never daring 
their own sons were among 
this was merely the recreate 
gang of thieves. 

This savagery took anoth< 
advanced in strength and 
favourite occupation of theii 
man at night, to club him fro 
of iron, and while he lay u: 



t-t ::: 



Danny was so long at tn 
shopman time to rise from 
the door and rushing out u 
fortunate tradesman would 
plice's body, and come a cro 

It can be imagined that bl 
would soon discover the sr 
women with no man to pro 

Another very profitable 
stealing from drunken mei 
whether the drunkard was 
man, whether he was disc 
night; Danny always went 
bare. One story, illustratir 
of these young criminals, 
how calmly robberies of tl 
cuted in the streets. 

One night, ranging the b 
don in search of prey, Dan: 
a well-dressed man sitting 
house in one of the best L< 
immediately made for him, 

asleeo. There were neonle 



it be believed that 

set about the man 

lrdered him with 

er deviltry? The 

i one; he made an 

len smashed and 

Dn the ground, he 

>r help. The two 

ty, their hands in 

r of the square 

" Gov'nor," said 

"there's a wild 

tik; it'll take two 



depravity of this 
From all I can 
it altogether true 
Sieves. Thieves 
i other up to the 
>ther. Certainly 
Danny never ex- 
it is what makes 
He was of brutes 



without a moment s 
laughed over them afl 
What does the rea< 
of such a scheme as 
that a bad woman h< 
was treating two of h< 
Two thieves immediat 
purse. When they re 
of them boldly asked 
It was refused. He 
women by signs that 
if they cleared out. 1 
and departed — with 1 
mused friend who ha 
they were outside, tin 
of water, grabbed the 
and at the same time 
face of the woman a 
water struck her in tl 
back choking; the thi< 
shot the water, with 
her gasping lips, sent 
lay on the floor, he p< 



UUV1 k&Jh oxxvx 



time Danny "came down 
worse. 

"I'll tell you what pris 
Danny leans forward, rests 
table, and regards me fixedl 
dent in his loose mouth. " 
any man who has done time 
is, nor what his offence wa: 
hard or green when he we 
It can't do no otherwise. 
He sits back, and continues 
" Another thing it does is 
tricks than what he knev 
Prisons see more thieving 
rest of the world sees in a 
reason. Lock up a lot of 
animals, half starve them, 
attempt to teach them, ai 
They do you all round. Y< 
much plug tobacco gets 
precious few warders who c 
trading on their own acc< 



son, governor or 
iken and stimulate 
» criminal. As a 
governor received 

representative of 
ers and preached 
he taxpayer in his 
he poor wretches 
and regenerated, 

escape the heavy 
kers. And in his 
es and rehearses 
ivhen he will go 



ve private words 
lerving a term he 
lad expressed no 
lie suit of clothes 
d Society. The 
lis head, and re- 
back again in a 
nal whose story 
ed up. But he 



you put a man within 
sentative of religion, 
ing the divine injunct 
be sure that Christiar 
a matter of routine a 
cipline. One has syi 
to visit hardened, ign 
criminals all the day 
one has no sympathy 
rate who, being paid 1 
at home saying that ii 
that any reasonable r 
resentative of religio 
the regeneration of cr 
ber will perhaps ho 
to prisoners, conducts 
themselves suffered ai 
ligion even in a pris< 
which saves the soi 
Danny, as I have 
type of criminal. V 
utter baseness of hi* 



i carpenter's shop all 
idable tools; it struck 

might be written of 
led in breaking down 

he dared not to be 
n incident that shows 

e said, " who got the 
hem by being extra 

funky of one man. 
rays a favourite with 
d was treated lenient. 
e one day and said, 
t so-and-so/ naming 
set about me, it'll be 
.' I said I wouldn't 
ut sure enough the 
ten I was taken be- 
1 that I had behaved 

from the prisoner, 
ably have been mur- 
ronsideration of this 



away from that past and tto 
conies in happiness and peac 
he inclined to blurr the bl 
memory. He tells you hi 
" felony " ; he prefers that 
impression of a terrible t 
snatching from a poor chil 
taken aback so that he coul 
not want you to think that 1 
If he lies in this way, one < 

I am convinced, from wh 
this man had in his soul all t 
base, scurvy, and vile; I dc 
any imaginable mean thin§ 
have done. And the more < 
and horrible baseness, the 
pears the revolution of hi* 

It came about that Dam 
sentenced to a long term o 
after the conversion of the ] 
he had heard of that mira< 
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^emed to him a won- 
abandoned to drink, 
I a sudden give it up. 
*ered by the thought 
ghtful drunkard, the 
v he was clean and 



his mind upon this 
cell. Alone in that 
locked in, and with- 
loving creature, the 
ipon the " fair mar- 
ti. 

me to this base and 
ily, without miracle, 
stagger him He 
i his mind, " If God 
r e me ! " 

ear and staring to 
:h had never before 



La Vieuville, "Do you be 
Her ? " La Vieuville replied, 
times." 

Sometimes all men belie\ 
times " had now arrived, 
never occupied his mind. I 
ing about religion, one way c 
was a term convenient to ro 
" Hell " meant something ba 
it was too soft even for an 
been interested in that plac 
something unmanly and yoi 
tainly had no objection to go 
if hell was the only alternat 
it as bad as a Sunday-schoo 

AH these years Danny I 
London, which spends millic 
on religion and morality, a 
were what we have said. Si 
by churches, charitable agen 
and educational machinery; t 



its great issue. 
f God which occurred 
Rescuer, some inde- 
rning his unhappiness i 

ny question as to the 
help and save, Danny f 

ti a manner character- j 

>hrase may pass, this , 

on His mettle. And 
f -righteousness in his 
uncher, He can save 

od, prayer was neces- 
tees in the prison cell, 
'. He was a young ; 

5 out of his short life 
ie had never had an 
ig religion; he had 
a moment's thought, 
the matter to kneel, 
cannot exactly say; 
this depraved brute 



ilf to religion only to 
>ft job "; nevertheless, 
his whole attitude to 
suffer a revolutionary 
ted, and he would wel- 
rduous and dreary, so 
lim be converted, and 
n live by the religion 
ure joy. 

r's faith in conver- 
e reality of the new 

lappened to Danny, 
ation Army meeting; 
ion break through his 
tnce of God's love for 
ed all of a sudden the 
barren heart, and in 
broken and contrite 
ent form, and for the 
nto the infinite. He 
d for strength, 
a changed man. 



r, he would no more 
at a drunken man, and 
o a service, never un- 
ood and noble work. 

his appearance or his 
im a new soul. 

what point in spiritu- 
tay be brought by re- 
►f his sisters, a flaming 
s to loathe her brother 
tism than ever she did 
)pen-air Sunday meet- 
viled and mocked her 
•eet, and finally struck 
he mouth. 

to cross to the other 
was very ugly; he was 
r es hardened and ex- 
ightened some people; 
Id his peace, and kept 

Is man had been, you 
duct, and the miracle 



ing figure of the other, 
edge of what whirling 
% he came in for a 
tory smacking. Later, 
was generally hungry, 
tp interest in all other 
roung when he learned 
of his own stomach. 
' boys in poor London 
ike of adventure and 
her in the rude, bar- 
of our ancestors, to 
body. He stole per- 
agged child, slinking 
s of the metropolis, 
tl hunting for prey, 
he well-fed members 
a, following hounds, 
tase. The little boy, 
>r diving in and out 
vith a sharp eye for 
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e. except :he po- 
i. Xcne ji the 

"\h£cil ' ^rrrani ry 

u: oz its nLenr\ 
stray, saved tiiis 
stepfather, raegr- 
2d and cuifed by 
by the pcllce — 
rays afraid, ±is 
ion was tureriy 

alone with, the 

it not terrible 
ng to save such. 

z stealing' when 

and was taken 

L locked cp in a ■ ^ 

morning- by a ^ 

:s sentence was 

& ~ not 



k little later, and he was 

1 her business. Of a 

he lowest of men. 

smite him ? Yes. To 

lan's earnings were not 

e went out and thieved 

apparently he soon got 

iven low people in low 

)w for such men. He 

julation, and consorted 

s same horrible para- 

as drinking hard, lying ! 

in public-houses. ! 

ave contracted a spirit 

efinitely and resolutely 

me a sport. He went 

a hungry boy, but as a 

f to make money with- 

the undertaking. He 

Is brain seemed to be 

s. He supported his 

r some time; but was 



gure of the other, 
of what whirling 
le came in for a 
smacking. Later, 
generally hungry, 
terest in all other 
g when he learned 
tiis own stomach, 
s in poor London 
}f adventure and 
in the rude, bar- 
Dur ancestors, to 
V. He stole per- 
ed child, slinking 
f the metropolis, 
unting for prey, 
veil- fed members 
ollowing hounds, 
. The little boy, 
iving in and out 
i a sharp eye for 



life, I had seen it running clej 
I resolved all of a sudden tli 
such a miracle as that, I woi 
too." The diction is of th< 
This man's desire to have " 
lated into the most wistful 
quisite mysticism, would still 
The desire was the miracle, 
of the soul in the spiritual spl 
a longing to try religion, his 
arise and go to my Father," ; 
himself. His mind, blunderi 
concerned with material thing 
for us the hidden movements 
from death, turning to the lig 
This man, with all his abom 
him, was subliminally mov 
Whatever the spring of his c 
cause of his awakening, he d 
that is to say, he turned his ii 
He went straight to the hi 
Army, sat by himself at the 
listened to the hvmns. ora> 



. mannood worthy ot 
le might have been 
o one, except the po- 
: child. None of the 
s to which humanity 
rd out of its plenty, 
this stray, saved this 
ken stepfather, neg- 
kicked and cuffed by 
sted by the police — 
, always afraid, this 
London was utterly 
terly alone with the 
Is it not terrible 
lothing to save such 

ece of stealing when 
sens, and was taken 
ninal, locked up in a 
wing morning by a 
. His sentence was 
school. 

at school were not 
had struck too deep 



that before they | 

would be well if I 

of the Salvation 

i 
t 

suggestion. She 

entering a home, j 

g to marry her. 

n grew more vio- 

not until she saw 

:hat the adjutant 

or her evil. At 

>ok the place of 

:r convert moved 

m. Through the 

to march at the < 

igo following at 
t world what he 
r on him. The 

face and grim, 
j been easier for 
[en of lions. 

tells me, " com- 

\ left her, feeling * s 

with her, as she , 



in public. She did al 
down, to break his hear 
he stuck to his work, st 
never once looked bacl 

He set himself anoth 
fused to let him save 
woman to whom 1 
mother. 

Look quietly and ste; 
version, the fruits of 
soul. I think they are 
member what he had be 
consider the privation, 
his earliest childhood; 
through his life, a thief 
doned drunkard; and 1 
mentary conversion, c< 
quietly maintaining his 1 
the mocking persecutic 
in crime, and above all 
discover the whereabo 
mother to whose negl< 



>r him. It washed 
ngle stroke all the 
ibits, cleansed him 
loral madness, and 
ig, considerate, and 
nth saving his own 
et him rest in per- 
self-righteousness ; 
dly and rejoicingly, 
ual peace, 
it out the mother 
sown the seeds of 

rretchedness. The 
, and she was ex- 
id cruelties which 
± the threshold of 
■ his life, told her 
if she would not 
bis happiness, 
he Prodigal Son. 
in all its simplicity 
conceived. This 



osperity and his 

hings are kept in 

nother, who now 

her gratitude to 

and serving him 

converted to his 

re as loyally and 

r as any pair of 

He loves to put 

►ther little treats 

treats and sur- 

; and she on her 

*mpting dish for 

:o keep his linen 

rder to show her 

>wn pride in her 

n their love, and 

• in his life it is 



rted, and he has 

memory of the 

ikes him shrink 



and that he will never who 
the radiance of his conve 
shadow of his dead iniquil 

There are those in the w 
who like to remind him o 
have no idea, perhaps, ho 
man to live out his repenta 

He said to one of his 
after talking over the dai 
suddenly drawing himself 
and assuming the look of 
his proud, silent, and soldi 
would like to see me go b 
there is nothing to go back 
knows, that I am far f ron 
better than I used to be." 

Do not mistake this cl< 
righteousness. Burrup sai 
that his conversion was ; 
does not talk about the lo 1 
that he has yet a long way 
ing himself. God has give 



>f an apron. She 
I, immense in the 
d-shouldered, and 
m. savagery in her 
ler lips; her voice 
*ous. A typical 
thirty years ago, 
g the little white- 
*esent generation. 
l were given hall- 
ows, coffee-stalls, 
it of taking one's 
e spread to the 
r fashions which 
>m the lowest; in 
bit grew from a 
her own consti- 
r domestic work; 
is-^-contempt for 
1 to cure his wife 
ith both hands, 
er was visible to 



J 



life with a dull monotony. I 
home, and not in the least ori 
of thousands and thousands < 
homes in London. Cupid, w 
the London gutter, appears 
wanton mischief of making 1 
riages — the sober man yoke 
woman, the drunken man yoke 
with always the drunken part 
The parents of the man in tr. 
like the parents of tens of the 
now playing in the streets of I 
their penny for dinner to th< 
the Italian vendor of ice-creai 
And I do not think the c 
in the earliness of his cunning 
find quite small infants in sh< 
at tricks which in their elder* 
child was naturally quick- 
bright, and humorous. To t 
roguish, pleasant face of a 



is dipper as he took 
and giving an extra 
ired even more than 
ifully less, he always 
ttom of his can on 
11. In this way he 
tion for being a sin- 
v, and was soon able 
was so easy to steal 
>und out. He was 



es some impression 
r immoral his up- 
rison with the idea 
lin if he could help 
red, he was assisted 
►prenticed to a firm 

orld," he says, with 
the thickest"; that 
oral point of view. 



life is the hard 



:o me," says the 
no fun to have a 
round your ribs, 
y wanted it to be 
in the very slight- 
lle, and it was hell 
sen men in these 
tetal — solder — and 
at had done some- 
back answer. We 
n tell you." 
alizing start at his 
iber. But he was 
ere sharp with the 
e learned quickly, 
lature which made 
yes of his masters 
:heerful, amusing, 
ion in his case to 
apprentices have 
>ved it. He loved 



apprenticeship. He was oft 
early in his teens, to the { 
plumbers. 

"Up to sixteen years oi 

would pinch anything, and 3 

After sixteen I pinched as ; 

cretion, and that, too, all wei 

About his boyhood's pin 

inquire; sufficient is it that 

childhood ruled his mind v 

steal was to be clever. He 

tirely without the moral sen 

get money anyhow, and tc 

But after sixteen years of 

ship left behind him, and hi 

stole with discretion, he sto 

There is one particular nu 

ers which has a ready sale; 

their parlance, "pigeon," < 

It is a part of a plumber's d< 

was a part of the old plur 

sufficient sheet lead to pay 

and a bit over. No man 

who could not "carry the 



ears of age proved 

the extent to which 
me narrate a single 
f a well-known bank 
k, and my Plumber 
thieves employed on 
:ngaged to stand in 
h the men at work, 
irho walked home in 
icion. Now, in the 
f seven tons of sheet 
foremen, detectives, 
rery way, only two 
nd not a single man 

came down the long 
Df a hundredweight 
jrs' belt, and walked 
nouth, bag over his 
•itish working-man, 
► who aspersed his 



rates. Not a working plu 
does not know the marke 
it forms a topic of convers 
throughout the town. The 
in London would surprise 1 

At the first job to which 
had an experience which \ 
turn." It was a building 
the Strand. When he ha 
and reached the roof, the 
job suggested that he shou 
his footing by standing a ] 
said " No," with a Cockn< 
ing suspected of any gre< 
won't you?" "No," he i 
in hell first ! " 

In an instant they were 
pinioned, a rope was passe 
he was dropped over the sic 
he went, in sickening jerk 
feet, and there he hung. " 
they shouted from the top 
to yield. On the next day 1 
with a small load of sheet 



nore off the ground, 

it which he did not 
his work; and the 
ways went in drink. 
; of a plumber's bag 
i interested in muse- 
day it would be a 
he statistics of the 
ink and file of the 



was sent for to a 
ape of gas. Me and 

and it took some 
>ehind a wainscot; 
ig for the escape, 
-a box of Havan- 

they went, sharp; 
mes the toff him- 



t?' 
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the honest British working 
always like that. And never 
shame" 

Money easily earned, he qt 
conviction, is money easily s 
beer. He earned pounds evei 
times on Saturday afternoon 1 
tools for the evening's finish-i 

" Ah," he says, " to give 
jolly friends a man gets in t 
but many times, my pals ha\ 
your tools up the spout, old 
through, we'll get 'em out : 
having drunk the money aw; 
ask them for help, ' Get 'em < 
answer; ' you put 'em up, ] 
Later on, when I was starvir 
those men wouldn't give me 
them." 

He got married before he 
vowed soon afterwards that 
boy he'd get really drunk to 
But he was impatient, and co 



3s window. He was 

ite business vanished 

about looking for 



infancy to drink and 
irst letters of moral- 
mess, cunning, and 

had preserved all 
V career the natural 
5ss of his tempera- 
retches who play the 

have ruined. The 
; starved children — 
said to him in my 
face with a cunning 
buckle-end of your 
ok to flogging, kick- 
starved children, so 
xrtsteps on the stair 
tnder the bedstead. 
t fought her. He 
He went out from 



his abhorrent cruelty. One ( 
governable rage, he seized h< 
the flight of stairs, raced do 
aimed a blow at her head, "\ 
of the banister and scarred 
He all but murdered her. 

And for drink, everything 
hands on was sold. The furn 
home, his tools, the clothes 
everything. 

He got to the lowest deptl 
drink can bring a man. He r 
stage where his wife stands \ 
the door of a public-house w 
band to come out. He spe 
while the children of his bod 
ered and cried at the door. H 
one pang of remorse. Neve 
science upbraid him. He g( 
by " crook "; there for him 

One day the news reached 
mate, and .the closest compar 
depravity, had joined the loc 
vation Army. It made nc 
Plumber. Drunk at his wor 



aited, looking at 
Lnd the potman — 
The Plumber's 
In't have the old 
e lifted his face 
I, and shouted to 
t, like a dog. 
there till he left, 
i an oath, laying 
r stride or two he 
with his hobnail 
ren. She moved 

y- 

>r. "God!" he 

alone, I'll " 

n d rnenace. He 
luded, " I'll sign 

t," she retorted, 



ked * n his mind 



a dream. He only knows tl 
to walk away. As he passe* 
pied by the Salvation Army, 
felt himself grow stiff throuj 
feet appeared to strike root 
was unable to move. There 
man — dazed, bewildered, q 
walker. 

While he stood there the ' 
him of his old mate who ha 
tion Army. Whence came tl 
know; but it came. A des: 
made itself felt in the Plumb 
the desire the tension of his 
walked forward and made h 
to the hall door. The only 
that time were women. W 
terrible drunken man appn 
afraid, and chained the doo 
looked like murder. 

" Don't be afraid," he saic 
know where lives." 

They told him over the cl 
away. 



down and uttered his 

id, shaken. He was 

ust come to the meet- 
st go to the penitent 
you're sorry, that you 
it you know you can 
it. How do you feel 

te Plumber. 
*eets alone. He was 
nge in himself which 
outside of him. He 
outside world seemed 
le with fire, the dis- 
ight, the leaves of all 
s, seemed like hands 
t he had come out of 
He was aware that 



) 



was so happy that he c 
for joy. He was so frighl 
ethereal happiness that he 
about it. The drunken 
shining light on pavement! 
trees waving to him, with 
ecstasy. 

That night he went to tin 
public confession, and rose 
conviction that he had got a i 

On the following morning, 
his life untormented by a cr 
tobacco, he yet found hims 
courage to face the service ir 
ing the mockery of the wor 
the evening meeting, and i 
many a public-house withou 
to enter. 

He went to his work next 
welcome he would receive f 
spoke to no one, and went 
finished room of a great bt 
work lay, and began his jot 

In a few minutes the i\nnr 



prefers in its heart the fold to t 

For two or three days the 

bitterly at his work. He was 

teased, and insulted with stud 

cruelty. He bore it without 1 

the end of the week was reach* 

the "rhubarb," that is to say, 

advance of their wages. Thi 

public-house. The Plumber w 

While he waited for the forem 

beer and chaffed unmercifull) 

When he received his money, tl 

a savage satisfaction, that a i 

him on the slate for fifteen si 

this money — a small part of th 

sins — and walked out of the pt 

He went home. 

When he entered the room i 

had suffered so terribly, and w 

vation had only been kept at 

his wife, he realized that this ^ 

coming as a penitent. The w< 



aid, " You want a bit 
ave her a sovereign, 
n looked down at the 
hand. The children 
>ther, and held their 

\ desolate room for a 
., the woman dazed, 

s would like a bit of 
all we go along and 

om him to the coin, 



ire," he said. 

is, and studied him. 

lean it?" 

g rid of nervousness, 

had kissed his wife, 

the first time since 

t he had come home. 

ous. All the bitter 



to which she had now become 
broken? 

For that day, at any rate, th 
in the home. 

In the morning the Plumbe 
work. He was not subjected t 
was given all the hardest and 
was so happy that he did not 
ment. He began to sing Sab 

The foreman approached. " 
he said. 

"Why?" 

"The other men object t( 
wonder, either." 

The Plumber worked in t 
the other men in his vicinity be{ 
sang all the vilest songs the 
songs that parody pure love, 
elementary refinement, with th 
abominable filthiness. 

The Plumber was not a man 



n, his presence, his ex- 
body, both by men and 

ne said to me the other 
e Salvation Army will 
s in France as in Eng- 
)re sensitive to ridicule, 
)pinion. ,> This remark 
dumber. Consider his 
culine endurance under 
e against many, in an 
itated the closest com- 
ing majority were men 
id, drunk, blasphemed, 
\. It must not be sup- 
o carried away by reli- 
tyranny a small matter 
e was too coarse and 
tor suffering. He was 
tg a fight for his soul, 
al freedom which had 



V 



cruelty sharply. A companion* 
comic songs and hilarious ba 
keenly this loneliness, isolation, 

For a day or two he endur 
Coventry. Then came the end 
received the remainder of his \ 
house, and was told that the y 
for a week or two, and that 
required on the following Mon 

He went home. 

It seemed to him a hard thing 
made this fresh start and the c 
beginning to put on the appoa 
that the means of daily breac 
from him. The workman wh 
urday that he will not be req 
loses the feeling that Sunday 
he carries home with him a 
sheet lead. 

The Plumber did not say an 
about this end of the job. He 
New Testament which he had h 
enced a sense of comfort from 



:he place at which work 
id on the Saturday. He 
he found there. The 
oing on, all his mates 
I of their toil filled the 

e busy scene for a few 
familiar sounds, watch- 
es, and feeling in his 
\ which almost stirred 
jer. He walked away, 
svery man was against 



of a new life was the 
i world would receive 
disreputable; while he 
•ight it closed its gates 
of religion has many 
that which takes away 
rkman trying to be a 



comes instantly known to i 
never seen and whose names 
The poor Plumber discovere< 
that no one had work for hii 

Very often he felt as if hi 
but never once did the tempt 
or to smoke visit his mind, 
longing for the lulling stup 
dejected and in despair, he f< 
oblivionizing magic of alcoh< 
melancholy settled on his n 
again he had to remind hii 
" I am the Vine, ye are tin 
alive in his heart the faith 

I want to make this pictu 
the reader's mind. Many ti 
Plumber rose at five o'clock 
with nothing to sustain his 
cept a glass of water, starl 
day in quest of work. Thes 
sometimes as far as Harro\ 



d lie down in a ditch, 
his pocket, and read 
lich declare that God 
tly, for man and his 
this presents to the 
ramp has put us out 
:ctable workman gen- 
but consider this man, 
self-respect, this poor 
je a good man, kneel- 
y road, and reading 
ickinghamshire ditch, 
ogether during these 
issant" labour of the 
r s at the door. The 
in a state of starva- 
science explain the 
nisery and the terri- 
o extreme weakness 
this ex-dipsomaniac 
her for tobacco or 



after month, and always in 
work. 

He tells me that he was n 
scious of religious exaltation, 
fort from singing hymns as h 
road, and he was always aw< 
he repeated the words, "la 
are the branches," but nevei 
with a great joy, never did 
laugh at his troubles; never < 
out of himself and make ten 
small matter. Always he } 
asking for work. He was n< 
children, who had once feare< 
not prevent occasional bitten 
of his present lot; he wanted 
wanted, to make his home 
he would work hard from n 
would save money, and never 
in drink, tobacco, gambling, 
— there was no work for ! 
the fate of thousands of go 
tradesmen in modern civiliz; 

At last he saw that he mu 
and its high wages. 



out at last as what is 
He ceased to be a 
ep, but once taken he 
careful economy, and 
le now lives a happy 

all regret, and only 
le anxiety of penury, 
ome, " Pictures hang 
) hang on the wife's 
jst little girl goes to 
yalks home with him; 
rushed under the bed 
d of his step on the 
weeper of the London 
The man's face is a 
) God, his enthusiasm 

conviction that it is i 
iform the individual 
i tremendous worker 

iere, I think, is the 



he group with whom 
erience in poor Lon- 
of his conversion is 
narratives recorded 
ing like it in The 
Hence. 

g to paint his por- 
popular idea of a 
id flat to the face, 
long upper lip; his 
his light-coloured, 
you under a heavy 
^ colour of the old 
deep wrinkles and 
like dirty linen — 
grey, half brown, 
3 of resistance and 
fe is vigorous and 
its and passionate 
£ of London in its 
yes remain hard, 
ien it draws back 
subtle questions, 



torture. 

He has suffered; he tells yc 
He is rugged, irregular, real. 

One does not quite know i 
this rough old son of the slui 
that he has suffered frightfully 
delivered from hopeless despai 
manner, and that he is now i 
righteousness as any saint of i 
the mystery of his consciousne 
of God and the nature of exis 
manity beyond the grave, or 
nothing. 

He began life in misery. H 
parents who spent all their mor 
infancy was spent in his motl 
" Queen's Arms " or the "Roya 
embrace which afforded his 
acquaintance either with mat< 
royal favour. His early childh< 
chiefly in public-houses, when 
mother's knee half suffocated ii 
ing world of trousers, petticoat 
*B*r +1ia ♦ftrw. h e was t a i| enough 



waste a penny in the tave 
really a very happy one, j 
shabby London. 

But terrible disaster ovei 
died. He was left quite al< 
was the death of his wife 
habitual drunkard. Before 
mastering craving. Strong- 
he had power over his app< 
and make it obedient. But 
broke him down, and drov 
consolation. One must trj 
hoi's fatal attraction for th 

" The sway of alcohol 
Professor James, " is unqt 
power to stimulate the my* 
man nature, usually crushe( 
facts and dry criticisms of 
briety diminishes, discrimi 
drunkenness expands, unites 
in fact, the great exciter o: 
man. It brings its votary 



in all their completeness, defir 
tality which probably somewhc 
of application and adaptation, 
universe in its totality can be 
these other forms of consciot 
garded." 

This is so true that one su 
phasize it; but, unfortunaterj 
strive to cure people of alcohol 
nize that they are endeavourii 
man's escape from misery, 1 
flight into the rapturous air of 
sist in treating drunkenness as 
ness quite similar to a schoolt 
from overbunning; in this wa; 
good intentions. 

The psychological aspect of 
that opens the door to much m 
to those who look long enougl 
puzzling glimpses of the hums 

This rough man, an ex-soldi 



lelightful. It is im- 
came a happy drunk- 
Dhol a deadening and 
v sullen, silent, quar- 
owling way; others, 
our poor widower, 
or, if you like, an 
the seventh heaven, 
r spaces, builds for 
eye palaces of nor- 
lands with gold, and 
sense and the con- 
From deep melan- 
ing heights of hap- 
lagic carpet, lifted 
vory-tube, revealed 
like the enchanted 
less. 

j happy, he became 
retched Miserables 
:-houses for happi- 
3 company, laughed 



was in trouble for his rent. S! 
his customers. He went lau^ 
to his ruin, caring not a jot wr 
So long as he had the magic 
mattered rags and bones? 

He took to sleeping in yar< 
any dog-hole or cellar that he 
unobserved by midnight police 

He got his living — that is 
drink — by a hundred clever ( 
this man has a face which ren 
man's fiends, throughout his li 
offensive, always he has ei 
" No one can help liking old 1 
in the district. The man is re< 
would take the laces out of 
public-houses where he was no 
them for sale. He made mor 
and could sleep with the la 
ready for the next day's traff 
keen to notice vendible things 
in gutters. He cadged his 
without committing crimes. 



o listen to his jests. For 
ere now the foul rags of 
i Ifrit that has the habit 
it an awkward moment, 
away. The palaces dis- 
)usness narrows to a pint 



iis career he had what is 
having slept in various 
iences attached to public- 
d, he discovered an old 
rt in a yard, which was 
vner, and which offered 
in. Here he established 
:art became his home, 
ut it. They laughed at 
ink into the yard at one 
climbed into the cart, 
loor, and slept soundly 

iter a fairly successful 
h ronners enough for a 



foul blanket, and a palliasse si 
not give to your dog. 

On his way he met an old tra 
wretch known in the neighl 
Bumps. This man whined abc 
said he felt bad, wished to God 
where he could sleep. Teddy 
cart, and gave him permission 
night only. 

After glorious repose in t 
Teddy rose and came out into 
newed hope. As he walked j 
started, turned quite grey, and 
the matter? " asked Teddy. " 
man, with an oath, "you're 
what do you mean? " " D'yo 
you're alive?" Teddy demai 
" Everybody in the place is sa; 
replied the man; "hundreds s 
your corpse. You died last 
I saw them wheeling your bod; 



in Teddy's mind. It was 
irm, scattering sparks and 
im up. It made him re- 
Dnsidered within himself 
meth, and for him might 
, when a man's soul passes 
lust give account of the 

He saw how very easily 
ips might have been his 

one night in his sleep. 

of that cart, cold, stiff, 
ild say, " Teddy is dead 
ut what of his soul ? 
)e love/ says Bourget, 
j to crime.' And so one 
i would be a veritable 

carry one to crime." 
r Sectes, p. 136.) 
;s comments, " In other 
ml the ordinary inhibi- 

And conversely, of all 
\s, the false, cowardly, 
vho actually live, there 

criminal impulse may 



as a * higher affection.' If w< 
or if we believe a day of jud 
at hand, how quickly do we pu 
in order — we do not see how 
exert temptation over us! C 
fire Christianity well knew ho 
fear its full equivalent in the 
repentance, and its full conver 

The most available emotioi 
work in the mind of this Lond< 
thought, What can I do? It s 
he must first of all escape fro: 
He could never more sleep in tl 
avoid his old haunts. Best of 
London behind him. Somew 
work. Somehow he must beg 

So the frightened drunkard 
the gutters of the slums, ten 
middle age, and tramped out 
his souL 

I have never seen man's 
suffering: than the battered, v 
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a fire burning at his vitals. 

He told me a curious story, 
one day across Salisbury Plain, 
of collapse from starvation, he 
ditch, and covering his face 
weeping like a child, he cried alo 
me something to eat ! " A feel 
to him in the midst of his exhau 
He took his hands from his fa 
right and left of him ; not a soi 
His eyes looked ahead of him. 
hedge he saw a piece of paper, 
vinced that there was the help 
paper turned out to be a bag. 
scones. 

A curious coincidence. 

He tramped back to London, 
who knew him would be more ! 
than peasants and farmers win 
criminal. He arrived in his olc 
able object — "lousy as a cuck 
phrase — that everybody turned 



day more dreadful 
even many in like 
ide berth. 

nite penniless, the 
forceful and irre- 

* 

' the cost, he must 
was on the edge of 
he went slouching 
eets, looking with 
chance of getting 
nld have it, he saw 
in which he had 
cing to a man at 
rags, went up to 
st me with a pot 

1 with contempt, 
I'm talking to a 

)of against insult 

he said. "I'm 



publican, with impatient co 
There was a Salvation A 
in the next street, and th< 
came to their ears. 

"Do you mean it? — yoi 
Teddy. 

"Yes. You go and me 
repeated the publican. N 
what perhaps is not widely 
destitute quarters of Londc 
often support the Salvation 
tions, and frequently encou 
of the worst drunkards, i 
ways go freely into the pu 
palaces. As one of them 
publican doesn't make anyt] 
man, and when they get 
drunk, he's never over pie 
often it means a row in the 
the police. What the pub 
who cracks down a bob for 1 
of whisky and a tuppeny s 



no desire, per- 
\ soul, but he did 
rhich — from the 
> the same thing, 
ing Teddy. He 
had poured into 
len he was mad 
le was penniless 
ririched ordered 
ay. The words 
" stuck in his 

him that this 

was kind even 
as his. It was 
y the publican, 
tere on the slum 
for drink, and 
lisery, all of a 
mtcast received 
the lost. 
e story, I know 
of conversion. 

vision of the 



take your tip ! " and he walke 
and his rags. 

He went straight to the d 
the next street. The band wa 
the march back to the hall, 
the drummer and said, " Can 
you?" The drummer lookec 
" Yes." Teddy marched besi 
hall, the rattle of the drum a: 
trumpets making strange mus 
the meeting in the hall he br 
with remorse for his past lif 
greatly he had rejected the n 
went to the penitent form, knel 
with anguish for forgiven* 
strength to make a fresh stai 
God," he kept crying, " I want 

He says the answer came v 
and there he felt his breast 1 
lightened, and the blood coursi 
his veins. He was saved. 



md threadbare and 
>r body, something 
r as not. This man 
nor waistcoat; the 
lescribed; they had 
r him. It was the 
nes. 

man come in our 
mdition can drink 
n the State allows 
his man and saved 
te State. 

o think, is the case 
ing provided with 
t religion to obtain 
spentance more or 

of charity. 



iversion, and with- 
is friends, walked 
ts. As a rule the 
j penitents, but in 



and making a vast impressio 
on the White Horse was stai 
nothing. He never complains 
for bread or penny. He end 
starvation in a noble silence, 
was praying a single prayer, " 
one chance, and I'll serve You 
life." He was determined r 
Salvation Army — like almost i 
to, he glories in the sneering ti 
Army " — he was determined t 
self. " I didn't go to the Am 
for charity, nor yet for work, 
" that's what a good many do j 
away disappointed, calling it 
Glory to that title ! The Arm] 
and work-shys, and willing- 
No; it's for those who sec 
who go on their knees to I 
up with something inside 
ever let them cadge or whine 
again. And that's what I 
He lifted me up from a cadgi 



my capital was 
>ng day. I was 
ed like tfris for 
then I slept in 
nan; I started 
f steady; saved 
in to do well 
the Army." 

lg regeneration, 
e it!" — which 
) drink. This 
ngel-adjutant " 
* gave her that 
ng home after 
had a meeting 
was serious, 
ruin for poor 
lien from the 
i her bicycle, 
v minutes the 
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filed, and put him to bed. 

When he came to himself 
one had lit a fire and had sel 
tea, and was kneeling in the 
ing and crying. It was the a< 
The loving gentleness brol 
How did he fall? He hii 
he is all the better for that £ 
was "too self-confident," n 
know his own weakness, and 
to realize that only God ca 
But there was a very hum 
Consider this little narrative 
London's social world : Tedd 
was in the workhouse, well 
tected from drink by whc 
Every Sunday after his conv< 
workhouse, brought his mot 
a shilling and a good tea, i 
her safely back. But this fil 
good enough for the ne 
wagged. " Everybody knew 



COj 

/s ^ 
your 



fashionable novelists 

it has the particular 

n disappointed of a 

its tremendous con- 



le materials for this 
now and then for 
:o happier places in 
everybody to whom 
; said in the modern 
iversions last? Are 
of the emotions, and 
cts? 

lowed these stories 
nowledge of human 
fi serves the average 
journeys round the 
ust have felt, listen- 
aries on stories like 
s, and the Lowest 
il I heard the story 



work as Professor James's Vari 
Experience, and certainly too 
to experience in themselves pi 
changes or, indeed, any emotior 
nature. 

The answer to these people 
Times-Seven of forgiveness. I 
son in the world, converted froi 
ity, from crime to virtue, from 
selfishness, from cruelty to lo 
heaven— even if every one of 
their past, still conversion woul< 
ereign force and glory of religi 
the period of their conversior 
the lost would have been saved 
heaven glad; during that perio 
sins which might have been coi 
for ever uncommitted; and dur 
how brief or how long does i 
people proved what the enemie 
not believe, with all the histor 
perience against them — that th< 
vilest of men are capable of n( 



~close about his ways. 
*comes wholly bad 1 
conscious of a ***£ 
rc the hour of his half 
fl I can gather, the man 
Ito in apparent ta*£ 
e worse than most of us 
our sins, languidly ngh 
B all the time that £ £ 
us things uttered by poets 
r man's immortal soul. 

es sublimes combats .^. 

lUtettantotrhommedenD 

irche avec lc bien altera* 
le sable et la citerne. 

\, I mean, remain figh^ 
religion, but they malt \ 
t with their lower natu^ 
it which we must not sfl c ' 
forgive, even with sev* 
d ask the reader, who d° u 
aversion, who is prejud l( 



London, and to reflect thai 
i among the most brutal, sunk 

i craving after religious satisfa 

•;. which would impoverish th 

3 them enemies of society. T 

.* version of these men is to he 

jjj humanity; to forgive them < 

jj again, even if they fall headl 

ruin, is Christ-like; to shrug t 
to deny the efficacy of their 
deny the chief insisted re 
Founder of Christianity ann 
I believe that none of these 
I have tried to tell, many of 
a long period of years, will 
they should relapse, all of 
insist upon their temporary s 
ment in favour of the truth 
an argument in favour of reli 
force in social regeneration. 
But here follows a story 
failure; and this story, I t 
more convince sceptical rea 
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er of London we have 
ent from London to a 
where drink had cre- 
t as vile as any in the 
: the corps of the Sal- 
fas now attached had 
of a respectable and 
lall was always more 
g meetings, and by 
osperous, happy, and 
le look for the Mis- 
and drunken faces, 
les in London. She 
jch is the character 
vn was without out- 



her associates, she 
erables enough and 
\y black slums, and 
ly in one bad street 
ie the name of re- 
Ijutant had visited 



mm a torce, some strengtn o 
some charm of being, which ga 
was young. He was strong, 
face him in fight. His bad hj 

This man was married, a 
mother in a common lodgin 
ruled the unruly and kept 
fashion; drunk or sober, tt 
etiquette of the lodging-hous 
was observed. His mother w 
wished that he did useful m 
in the day, instead of drinking 
public-houses. Otherwise, a 

The adjutant perceived th< 
this man, she would certainly 
after him. She therefore cone 
on securing his sympathy. 

He was astonished when thi 
in the poke bonnet waylaid h 
that bad street, so astonished 
and stared at her. 

Throughout London, and, i 



he uncertainty; I 
appear and yet to 
I delicious shiver 
runs to meet the 
y will would in 



nee made by na- 
invironment, was 
10m our adjutant 
irage, his love of 
& to her petition 
ter through with 

11 to overflowing 
The announce- 
rmer bad char- 
conversion, at- 
lour that Jack, 
mong the audi- 
>sity. 

II was literally 



wio aiivi uit vii uiuv^u uiai i 

out and give them rough I 
turbed the little woman's ei 
They sang a hymn to be 
was a prayer, then the adjuta 
parable of the Prodigal Soi 
no disorder, and Jack's dt 
further than scowling in tf 
he wanted to fall upon an 
vexatiously enough, behavec 
propriety. 

Then followed the testimc 
Jack soon forgot to loot 
He stood in the front of the 
occupied the back of the ha 
men who had been priz 
tramps, and petty thieves 
happy on the platform spes 
had come to them with conv< 
that conversion meant a sun 
nous will to the will of a G< 
for them. Again and agair 



to the form 
>me to keep 

;lled him to 
to the form, 
his strength 
• and he its 
To make a 
i as a grand 
blimes corn- 
it form, be- 
do, because 
rawn there, 
of Sorrows 
lot, perhaps, 
ce. All the 
Dne channel 
> this thing; 

neeting, she 
ik, but that 



had ma 
neither f 
to resist 
She had 
"Spired 
had thra 
°ut altei 
her frorr 
vain, s 

To the 
^^parnV 

and so m < 

The ad 

Jewom; 

!* s Prove 

J **che, 
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and promised to bring othe 
went out happy and confident 

Now, there was tragedy in t 
had married in his youth a 
neither the power to keep him i 
to resist in herself the contagi 
She had come to a state of moi 
inspired in her husband nothii 
had thrashed her cruelly on nu 
out altering her character; h 
her from his vantage of respe 
vain. She sank lower and lo 

To the man making his figl 
companionship of this poor c 
and sometimes maddening. 

The adjutant saw how thing 
the woman, tried to make the 
his provocation, and watched 
ing drama with anxiety and s< 
it reached her that the man h 
drunkenness. 

She got upon her bicycle ar 
to the bad street. She was 
evil road when she saw hiti 



strong. 

Here was a problem to begin 
responsibility to his wife. W; 
turning her out of doors? Ms 
angry that such a right shoul 
The woman was bad, her infli 
man's goodness, she stood beta 
God. But religious people whos 
mandment of an absolute Maste 
confident answer. This husban 
protect his wife — he had thro 
streets. He had vowed befor 
her — he had abandoned her to 
salvation was a selfish salvati 
it was not the salvation of Chr 

And yet, to take her back, 
with her down to the abyss — 
this dangerous course? 

The adjutant, mothering 1 
troubled man, was sorely puzzle 
but the complexity of it was no 

He made his wife an alkn 



a good man — for the neighbo 
lived, a saint. 

Well, this is what happen 

He rose early one mornir 
lodging-house, washed, dresse< 
anyone was stirring for his < 
opened the door, he saw the 
woman crouched upon the ste 
He took her for some poor ol 
stolen into that shelter for a n 
spoke to her briskly, but w 
voice. 

" Hullo ! " he exclaimed, " 
here?" 

She lifted her face from h< 
head, and looked up at him 
eyes. She was quite young 
She was pathetic in her sor 

He saw that she was well d 
that there was a black shado 1 
eyes. 

" My man struck me last nij 

T 1a<* u:_ tjh _ _ i 



for you if I could, 
too young to be 

off. 

utterly, and quite 
ito that girl on the 
the kind words of 
compassion in his 
ing in the heart of 
i filled her with a 
the kindest words 
the man was the 
res upon. If one 
rstep of a lodging- 
orning, an entire 
Teat cold, unchar- 
urs to imagine the 
mpassionate eyes, 
d to drag in the 
id what followed, 
lore than a child. 



stood a few minutes in the stre 
talking together in low voices, 
what she had to say to hi 
walked off together. 

In a day or two the adjut 
convert was keeping a mistress 

But here, to begin with, \ 
came as usual to the meeting 
maintained his religious bearing 
crite? One becomes impati* 
questions. Nevertheless, was 
Army to countenance a man 
One great side of its work 
for domestic purity. Very f< 
know how great a problem i 
social reformer in the slums 1 
tion of marriage. The Salvat 
and is doing, an immense wc 
of marriage. It has done, 
great work under conditions 
difficulty. The law which pe 
wife to separate without g 

divorce whirh alnne can enal 



he denied the charge — anxic 
regard — then, when she smi 
sad for that lie, and said the 
— he protested that he was o 
the poor forsaken girl and 
ready to ruin her. But the 
charge with kindly and gen 
last he looked her straight i 
" I won't deceive you; I cai 
Then came the appeal tc 
science, would he give her 
with her in sin, he was inju 
as his own, he was not fo 
had done so much for hii 
turning his back upon that j 
he give her up ? Help her t( 
own soul to be innocent and 
No; he would not give 1 
The man had reason on hi 
lay in the sound reasonable 
He said the girl loved him pi 
to live a good life. He sa 
got, for the first time, a he 
He declared that without th 



" Thou madest us for Thy 
restless, until it repose in 
heart, says an old mystic 
"hinder that immediate ( 
Touch between thee and tl 
fection of the Soul is he 
"What must the conditioi 
Spirits be, who have no n 
than what is just enough t< 
ing . ♦ . what must th 
Poverty, what the Barrenne 
Dryness, Deadness, Empti: 
Solitude of such a State! 
Cursed! I need not add i 
for here we hav« hell enoug 
It is religion which unifi 
man, which saves him from 
his purpose and his affectic 
Creator and his God. Thii 
" the Unitive way of Religio 
stand that position, befon 
ability of such fine and com 
those which follow Christ 



testimonies : 

Monod, "was 
re possession of 
tiost indifferent 

thoughts, and 
ings, my judg- 
es then that I 
:o this disorder 
irere themselves 
>lind man who 
[lis eyes by the 
e. 1 had then 

from ivithout. 
j Holy Ghost; 

of the Gospel 
home to me, I 
I believed, for 
romise, in the 
e needs of my 
eternal, super- 

me thoughts, 
nd exerted on 



that i 
lost ii 
and c 
Chrisi 
up, lit 

"G 

Humb 

despe: 

nothii 

blind, 

sinnei 

Now 

Mian's 

sinnei 

right* 
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as I never yet prayed in my li 
onwards a new interior life 1 
that my melancholy had disa] 
lost its sting. Hope had entc 
and once entered on the path 
Christ, to whom I then had lea 
up, little by little, did the rest. 
" God," says Martin Luther, 
humble, the miserable, the ( 
desperate, and of those that a 
nothing; and His nature is t 
blind, to comfort the broken- 
sinners, to save the very desi 
Now that pernicious and p< 
man's own righteousness, wl 
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upon with the lost and the evi 
He heard her out, did not ati 
her arguments, and went away 
seemed good in his own eyes. 
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his better nature. But gradu 
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For the rest, the home did not a] 
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the tremendous conflict in eve 
tween good and evil, only se: 
vital an apprehension of this 
nature, only bring home to us 
this struggle, and the tremen 
ligion as a force in the conflict, 
to be good ? Can materialism e 
does religion convert at all? 
clare it? 

But is it " religion " ? Hen 
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ism, and that conscience v> 

neither force nor justification 

Those who know life de< 

who are profoundly acquaint* 

ing, sorrow, misery, and sin < 

those whose studies are not 1 

in a library, or to discussions 

in a drawing-room, know a 

their knowledge that religion 
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has power to alter the char; 

the soul of evil people. Le 
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the opportunities for drink a 
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